CHAPTER XI

RICHARD sat on the end of the bed running his* hands
through his hair. "It's all very unfortunate/3 he said,
"but it can't be helped,

"It's really all my fault/5 he said, "I ought to
have taken a chance and married you at once. Or I
ought to have kept up your allowance. You're the
only woman I've ever loved,"

He got up and paced about the room, moving
ornaments on the mantelpiece, half-drawing the cur-
tains and closing them again,

"Tell me about them/3 he said. "No, don't It's
all over now. Fm going to look after you,

"We must think what we're going to do,"

It was two years since Richard had seen me. For
more than a year he had dropped out of my mind. I
hadn't imagined I should ever see him again. But al-
most his first act on landing from Malaya had been to
hunt up my mother and discovered my address.

It was a shock when his name was announced. But
it was a pleasant shock. I liked Richard. He wouldn't
have come back to me if he hadn't meant to marry
me* I could never have kept the truth from him. It
was better for him to see it for himself at once than
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